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DEDICATION. 



To tbe Yonn^ lea's Christian Association, of Portlanl : 

D£AR Sirs and Brethren, — 

To whom, more fitly than to yoarselres, can I 
inscribe this sketch, mostly frmn his own pen, of one 
of the Christian young men of Portland ? 

He sustained that character only a short time ; but 
he sustained it welL 

May you, through grace, do still better; and, by the 
will of Providence, labor longer for the Master. 

And, when all the ripe fruits are gathered, may we 
be in the gamer. 

Yours in our One Lord, 

J. W. CHICKERING.- 
PoBTLAKD, April, 1859. 



FIRST RIPE FRUIT GATHERED. 



There was^ in High street church as 
elsewhere, during most of the year 1858, 
a season of spiritual refreshing. 

Those that were already planted in 
the house of the Lord^ flourished with 
fresh verdure in the courts of our God, 
They brought forth fruit, even in old 
age. And many new plants of right- 
eousness adorned the garden of the Be- 
loved, who came, with the ^ north wind 
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and the south," to refiresh its foliage and 
enjoy its pleasant finiits. 

Among the earliest harbingers of that 
spiritual spring-time, — cotemporaneous 
with the natural Spring, — was the clear 
and joyM conversion to Christ, of Mr. 
Enoch Lincoln Cummings. 

JoyM to himself; for seldom is the 
joy of fidth bettw exemplified. JoyM 
to the churches ; who^ie members, already 
awaking to new fervor of desire, received 
this, as a new encouragement to prayer. 
JoyM to the angels; who, rejoicing over, 
any repenting sinner> doubtleSB have spe- 
cial satis&ction, in special proo& of ^ 
vine power and grace, and in the conse- 
cration of special agenda for good. 
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Now tiiat our joy is SO soon partlytum- 
ed to sorrow, and his joy perfected with 
ike angels*, it seems fitting to review his 
brief career as a Christian. If its be- 
gmning and end were remarkable, hardly 
less so was its steady, upward, useM 
course* And while no one should wait 
for its precise counterpart in his own 
case, yet all Christians, and all others, 
may learn someihing firom the lesson 
which ihe Master taught him. 

The query : ^ Is Saul also among the 
prophets ? " may have occurred to some, 
when the voice of this young and world- 
ly lawyer was first heard in childlike 
prayer and earnest exhortation. If so, 
it was not on account of any hostility or 
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settled disbeKef he had ever shown to- 
wards the GrospeL 

He had received early parental and 
other instruction in the great truths of 
the Bible. His parents were members 
of the Baptist church in Paris, Maine. 
After the death of his father, CoL Simeon 
Cummings, a mother^s instructions and 
prayers, though not then appreciated, 
continued to follow her son, tiU she had 
the joy of seeing him a child of Grod; 
and the mingled joy and sorrow of wit- 
nessing his early translation to his Fath- 
er's house above. 

He had enjoyed every opportuniiy for 
classical and professional education, grad- 
uating at Harvard University in 1845, 
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aad completiiig hie law studies with 
MesOTs. Willis & Fessenden. His profes- 
fes^(»ial standing and prospects^ and his 
new position in the oommumty as a 
Christi^ are thus appropriately alluded 

to, by a writer in one of tiie daily papers: 
^Had his life been spared, and an op- 
pOTtum^ been given for the ftillest de- 
velopment of his powers, he would have 
attained a high rank in his profession, to 
whiph his habits of industry and studious 
p^:8everance were steadily but surely 
leading him* 

"But dear as is the professional tie 
which bound him to his associates in life, 
there is a closer and more enduring fellow- 
sMp, to which our departed brother was 
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not a stranger, and to which surviving 
friends now turn spontaneously in the 
hour of iheir bereavement The last year 
of his life has been one of Christian ac- 
tivity and useftilness, which makes up his 
brightest record, and erects a monument 
over his grave, more enduring, and of 
more value, than the highest honors of 
professional life." 

His domestic happiness, and the shad- 
ow now cast upon the brightness of his 
dear home circle, are themes too sacred* 
for public perusal, even were this a 
biography, instead of a mere sketeh of 
his brief reSffiaus life. 

In that aspect, he had not been known, 
up to that last year, except as a kind 
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paxishioner, and a candid hearer of the 
Word, and as not unwilling to converse 
and read on the great subject 



The following extracts from a letter to 
a Christian friend, will show his progress 
towards Gospel light and peace : 

FoBTLANDy Ffibruarj 11, 1858. 

I was very much interested in your 
letter, and am rejoiced at your great hap- 
piness in the Savior. I wish I could 
speak with the warmth and rejoicing of 
soul with which you seem to be filled. 
Tou are right in. your feelings and expe- 
rience. 

There is nothing on earth worth living 
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£»*) unless connected with the service of 
our Heavenly Father ; and then, this life 
even is beauiiM and joyous. To live 
here in this cold world with the love of 
the Savior in one's heart is deskable, be- 
cause then it is a pleasure to breast all 
the storms of adversity, and stand firmly 
up against the trials of life, because God 
tmUa it 80. , 

It is for this, for these trials, and ad- 
versities, that we are placed here. In 
overcoming and patiently bearing them, 
we form our characters, and v^th God's 
help fit ourselves for a life with Him 
hereafter. Just as the gold is polished 
by constant rubbing, so our souls are 
purified and perfected by conflicts and 
struggles when rightly borne. 
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The death of dear B ^ hard as it 

is to bear, and foil of keen sorrow and 
anguish as it is to me, has, under Provi- 
dence, been greatly blessed to some at 
least of those who survive. I know that 
my feelings and views have been much 
influenced and changed ; I hope in some 
respects for the better. 

Although I have not been without feel- 
ing, for a year or two past, upon religious 
matters, yet the subject has never been 
before so brought home to my soul, as 
since his deatL And though I am now 
fer from living as I ought, yet I take 
comfort in things which before were not 
agreeable to me, and enjoy a communion 
which is fer nearer than ever before, with 
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my HeaT^y Father ; and I mean with 
Hk help to press forward. 

But I did not commence iMs letter to 
speak of myself particularly, I do not 
feel strong enough yet to make any pro- 
fessions of well-doing — I feel as if we 
are pow^less (I know by experience tihat 
we are) to do any good t hi ng of our- 
selves. No man or woman need ever 
expect to work tkems^es into a nearness 
to Grod unkss they first, through prayer 
and throwing tihemselves oa the mercy 
dT God^ induce a &ith and trust in BiB 
goodness ; th^a by His aid they can do 
much. 

But even then, in this wcwrld of tempt- 
ation, they must always come very &r 
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short of doing their wl¥)le duty* The 
human heart is desperately wicked aaad 
always prone to go wrong. The life of 
the Christian must he one of coiista^t 
battling against temptati<»^ and human 
Infirmities. How true it is that ^wl^n 
we would do good, evil is present with 
us.'^ 

But we are here for thb very purpose. 
By eve^r evil passion and every tempta- 
tion overcome, the soul gains streQg& to 
grapple witii the next; so to the^nd of 
life if vfe ^ntinue the warfare so long. 

In thfe li|^t it is easy to peroeive how 
much that soul has aceomplidhed in its 
real develo|»ai^oity by a life4)f victorious 
struggle, and it is fer this gain tluit 3od 
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has surrounded us with perils on every 
hand. He might as easily have created 
us in a world where soul efforts against 
sin would have been unnecessary — but 
then where would have been the individu- 
ality of the soul? where the personality, 
and wh^re then free wUl or agency ? 

I think we may weU conclude that He 
hath ^ done all things well," and that He 
always does rights although at times it 
does not seem so to our short sights and 
it is probable that He does not always 
intend that we shall see through His 
ways, because He is an exacting Grod (in 
a good sense of the term,) as to our/a«Jft, 
confidence cmd trust in Him. He wants 
His children to confide in Him — ^to have 
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confidence in Him, so that we may al- 
ways believe He is right, although we 
cannot see how and why, and He exacts 
this of every human soul who would en- 
joy His presence and consolations ; " with- 
out faith it is*impossible to please Grod." 

In many things we must believe, be- 
cause Grod says so; although in many 
others He has given us, through our rea- 
son and understanding, to add our mental 
acquiescence to our faitL 

I miss dear B every day of my 

life. I sometimes feel as if he would come 
back again. But that cannot be ; we must 
all taste the cup which he drank, we 
must all go to him, but he can. never 
come to us in this world. 
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We know not how soon we may some 
or all of US be called to go. I trast we 
shall all meet him m a better world. Oh 
what a glorious meeting we will have ! " 

He was first ripe, and gathered. May 
all his hopes for fiiends be ftOfiUed. 

Evidently, he had not yet ftdly learn- 
ed Christ ; nor begun to rely on His per- 
fect righteousness as the ground of par- 
don and reconciliation. 

If he saw Jesus at all with the eye of 
fidth, it was dimly, like the man just re- 
covered firom blindness, who saw men, as 
trees, walking. 

Yet a charming spirit of humility and 
earnestness breathes in his language. 
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And we may, with the more comfort, 
leave the question undecided as to his 
spiritual state at that time, in view of 
the fuU and satisfactory evidence soon 
after furnished, that he had found Him 
who is the way, and the truth, and the 
life. 



For a narrative of the feelings and 
events preceding and attending his con- 
version, we are so happy as to have his 
own words, written with the fulness and 
simplicity of Christian friendship, in the 
yet unchilled glow of his first love to the 
Savior. 

* Providentially, a copy was at hand for 
the fimeral occasion. And though the 
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letter, as read over his remains, possessed 
an interest to a crowded assembly of 
friends, which it can hardly retain when 
read in print by strangers, yet some 
hearts may find a fresh glow of love en- 
kindled, or a first emotion of trust in the 
"precious Savior" awakened, by its pe- 
rusal* 

Portland, Tuesday Morning,^ 
March 21, 1858. ) 

Dear : Here I am, alone in my 

oflSice this stormy morning; and my feel- 
ings are such that I must talk to some- 
body, and so through this imperfect me- 
dium of pen and paper I am going to 
talk to you. And my theme is Jesus ; 
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that blessed Jesus who died that we 
might Kve. By this time you are doubt- 
less asking, ^^what does this mean?" 
This sounds strange, coming from one 
who you know has been somewhat skep- 
tical as to any particular or special 
change. But my reason for talking thus 
is, I have found a Savior. 

You asked me in your last letter to 
tell you particularly how I felt — I did 
not do so because I could say nothing 
special as to my religious feelings; but 
now I can speak to you of the dear 
Jesus. My heart at this moment bums 
and glows with love to his blessed name. 
Jesus! the name is dear and precious to 
my souL 
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Now bear with me while I tell you a 
little of my past and present feelings 
and experience. For a long time pre- 
vious to the death of my dear brother, I 
had been thoughtful, as to matters of 
etemiiy, and prayerful for light and ex- 
perience. Dear B. was laid low on a hed 
of sickness — the proud man was hum- 
bled — the sinning soul at last rejoiced in 
the dear Savior. Death ended the scene. 
That scene stamped my own soul with 
new views and feelings. It showed 
me the utter powerlessness of human 
strength. It taught me the power of 
Christ, it impressed me with the utter 
worthlessness and imcertainty of this life, 
It rekindled in me the dull and feeble 
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spark which my mother^s prayeis, through 
God's goodness, had lighted in my heart 

Hs Hs 4: <: 

We resolved that we would, with di- 
vine aid, live near to Christ. We began 
morning and evening prayers together. 
We grew, together, slowly and little by 
little. The dear Jesus led us from one 
step to another. I attended prayer meet- 
ings, and enjoyed them^ gained some 
strength from them, and thus partially 
acknowledged to others my interest in 
religious matters. 

But still I lacked the ^evidence/ which 
you wrote about I knew that there was 
something to be done and felt; that I 
must take bolder steps, that I must try 
harder to walk. 
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I felt within my own heart that I had 
not wholly given myself up to Christ ; 
there was a holding back of something. 
My dear Savior did not have all my 
heart; there was a partial mental reser- 
vation. My mind labored on the Atone- 
ment ; I could not get a cleat perception 
of it 

About that time said, "you ought 

to go and talk with our pastor." * * * 

I agreed to it all, and thought I would 
go. The evening came which he ap- 
pointed each week to see any who desire 
conversation. 

Then came the struggle. I knew I 
ought to go, not so much for anything 
man could do or say, as to convince my 
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own heart that I was in earnest But 
oh the stubbornness of the human heart! 
The hour came. My courage failed. In- 
stead of stopping on my way up, as 

begged me, I went home, heart-guilty. 

I labored and struggled on through 
the last week, wrestling with the evil 
suggestions of my wicked heart It 
would say: "How absurd this going to 

see Dr. ! He is not your Savior. 

Can you not go and pray and enjoy Him, 
without talking with a minister?" &c. 
You know how the heart of wickedness 
will suggest those things most likely to 
avaiL 

This was evident^ to me the ^cross,'' 
which I was then required to take up ; 
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and I felt it so, because I did not -gain 
satisfiictory hope and peace. 

The Sabbath came. Our pastor preach- 
ed about the fear of man bringing a 
snare. It hit my case forcibly. So close 
was the picture to my feelings, that I al- 
most suspected he had some particular 
reference to me. 

He appointed a half hour, after the 
meeting that evening, for calls. As I 

went to the meeting, said : " Now 

be sure and go to Dr. 's to-night." 

I told her I. could not go then. I had 
made up my mind wb to go timi. 

But as I walked along to meeting, the 
question came up to me : " Why not go 
to-night, if ever ? If you mean what 
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you say, if you are in eamesi^ why put 
it ojff ? It is unreasonable in you. It is 
not honest, to acknowledge, as you do, 
that you are in earnest and mean to fol- 
low on to know the Lord, and then flinch 
thus, because of a little sacrifice of pride." 
I prayed in my heart for the Lord to 
drive me to do jny duty ; and then I con- 
cluded I would go. But all through the 
meeting, the battle was going on within 
my breast The old man of sin was sug- 
gesting this and that excuse, and each 
time I prayed to God to push me on. 
. At last the victory was won. The 
meeting broke up, and I went to Dr. 
C ^'s; talked with him of my feel- 
ings; told him where I labored; spoke 
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of the Atonement, where I stumbled 
most He told me all he could j but the 
point was not reached in my mind. I 
knelt with him in prayer, and went home. 

I gained no light on the difficult points . 
by the interview, as I thought then But 
when I got home I found I had gained a 
great victory over the old man of sin. I 
was very glad I had done so much, and 
had committed myself. It was a sort of 
anchor to me. After conversation and . 
prayer till near 12 o'clock, I retired. 

Yesterday passed away much as other 
days of late. I thought a good deal, 
read some, and prayed some. Last night 
I sat down, as was my usual custom, to 
read. I took up a little book called 
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Christian Progress, (and a good book it 
is^ too,) and was reading it and referring 
to the passages of Scripture cited. Among 
others there referred to^ on the Atone- 
ment, was the 3d chapter of Romans 
22 — 26. I read the verses and was 
somewhat struck with them. They spoke 
of the pardon of sins past through the 
forbearance of God; aH brought about 
through the blood of Christ 
But they did not hold my attention 

longer. • I read on, and soon joined 

me. She looked up other passages re* 
ferred to. She read some from Leviticus, 
as to the ancient sacrifices, the scapegoal^ 
&c.; and then the corresponding passa- 
ges in the New Testament as in Hebrews 
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ix^ as to Christ being the substitata for 
these sacrifices, &c. 

All these things gave me a glimmer of 
the tnitL I laid the book aside, and lay 
down upon the sofiu The passage from 

Romans came back to me. I asked 

to read it again and again. Each time 
the subject grew brighter and clearer to 
me. I continued talking with her about 
it, and reading it again and again. Each 
time it seemed to afford additional light 
to my mind. • 

Gearer and dearer the subject grew. 
At last I thought I felt diffidently firom 
what I had ever felt before, but did not 
suspect thftt anything important was oo 
curring to me. 
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But my heart glowed. The tears be- 
gan to flow. I then said to that I 

felt very peculiarly, that I believed a 
light was dawning on my mind ; and so 
it continued to grow hrighier and IrigUer^ 
clearer and clearer to me. My heart 
throbbed and glowed with love to Jesus. 
I saw clearly His love and mercy in lay- 
ing down His life for me, that through 
the sacrifice I could obtain pardon and 
peace. The obstacles as to the Atone- 
ment vanished, melted, in the pure, fer- 
vent love of Jesus ; and oh, the comfort, 
joy, ecstasy y of that night, no tongue can 
express. I was happy, joyous — the 
name of Jesus filled me with delight I 
felt that I could do any thing for that dear 
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Savior, who had done so much for me; 
that willingly, yea joyomTy would I de- 
part, and fly to the arms of Jesus. Do 
you ask me if I " feel sure of my ac- 
ceptance?" — my glowing heart Bhovta 
that "I know my Redeemer liveth and 
because he lives I shall Uve aisoJ^ I fear- 
ed to retire or to move, for fear that the 
blessed joy might depart I felt that it 
could not returiL But now this morning 
I find my dear Redeemer again with 
open arms to receive me ; now my heart 
glows and bums with love to Him ; He 
is- dear and precious to me, my tears 
will not stay back at my bidding. But 
I must pause. 
Never, neverp could I have believed this * 
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of myself. I did not in the least expect it. 
I had for some time ccmcluded, as I had 
always believed, that these exercises were 
quite as much of the imaginalmi as of re- 
ality. You know my views upon these 
points. I had been told that aU did not 
have these remarkable passages, and I 
had entirely giv^i up any thought of it^ 
and least of aUvm Ithmking cf it last mgU. 
Now 'vrtiat is this but a nw J^A.^ "The 
wind bloweth where it listeth, and thou 
hearest the sound thereof, but canst not 
tell whence it cometh and whither it goetl^ 
so is fevery one that is bom of the Spirit'' 
There is notMng here/an^jfeo/, no irmginr 
altmt^ and certainly those who know me 
best will not suspect me of supersHtiony 
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or of a leaning to religious in&tuation. 

Even ^ calm and scrutinizing as is 

his mind, would not suspect me of any 
such tendency. 

No ! oh, no, it is God's Spirit in the 
heari It is real, — it is gemmej there is 
no mstdke about if. It is the loye, the 
grace of Jesus, dear Jesus, in the souL 
It is a foretaste of the joys of eternity j 
and oh, how blessed ! Glorious must be 
an derviiy spent with Jesus when fi:eed 
fix)m this world's clogs, if the foretaste 
in this wicked body is so dear and pre- 
cious. Well may it be said, it hath not 
entered into the heart of man to conceive 
the joys laid up for those who believe in 
Jesus. 
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Now I fully realize my dear brother^s 
condition — those words ^ dear Jesus ^^ 
^good JesvSy " take me to-night if it is 
thy wHl," came from a soul touched with* 
the divine light and effiilgence of a 
brighter world. He fomd JesuSy and I 
doubt not is enjoying at this very too-, 
ment joys ^unspeakable and full of 
glory/' 

How dear the Bible seems to me now, 
everything that speaks of Jesus. Be- 
fore this the Bible to me was duiM. I 
read it because I knew I ought to, and I 
would when reading enjoy it in a meas^ 
ure, but I did not rejoice, no, I did not 
exactiy like to read ii But oh how 
changed ! ^ He forms the man anew." 



36 HBST BIPE FBUrr GATHERED. 

Volumes, almost, I coidd write to you. 
But I know that I have already written 
more than I ought Excuse my ardor 
and minuteness. I have written as much 
for myself as for you, my heart is so full; 
but I thought you would be glad to hear 
from me, and oh ! I can assure you I re- 
joice to be able to write you as I have. 
I dotf t feel as if I wanted to do anything 
else — business seems an interruption to 
me. Oh, if our dear R could have lived, 
and we all have been Christians together, 
how blessed it would hav^ been ! But 
" God's ways are not our ways." P^hi^ 
if he had not been stricken down, we 
should all now be unconcemM and un^ 
pardpned. 
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As you said, so say I, "now comes the 
straggle, the battle with the world." It 
, is harder for me than for you. 1 am 
more brought in contact with the world. 
I have an unraly temper to curb ; an 
impatient spirit to check. 

But Jesus is strong. Pray for me. 

Write me very soon. I want to hear 

that has come out strong. I fiiUy 

believe that he wOL Jesus will touch 
his heart in a way he knows not of, if he 
will but give himself up to Him. 

4: t{: 4: • ^ 

He must and will yet have that glow 
of faith which can only come from the 
touch of the finger of God in the heari 
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Tl»t God may bless and preserve you 
is the prayer of yours, 

Afiectionately, 

E. L. CuMMmos. 



The inquiry would naturally arise, on 
reading these glowing words: "How 
long will all this last? WiU these feel- 
ings he permanent^ ripening into princi- 
pies, and developed in action? or will it 
all pass away, like so many supposed 
conversions ? " 

We can easily imagine such queries, 
in the minds of anxious hut hopeM 
ftiends, who read these glowing words 
when first written. Similar doubts may 
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have been expressed in another spiriik^ by 
some who heard his prompt and publicf- 
testhnony to the power of grace and the 
precic^ifflo^ss 6f Christ 

The. grace of God fomished a most 
saias&ctorj answer to all such questions, 
by enabling him to i^ow, to tlie end, of 
life, a constant progress in Christian feel* 
in^ and a growing activity of Christiaii 
living. 

The question of permanmice hdft in- 
deed another^ and to us most pain&l 
answer, from the Prmdence of God^ in 
relation to the eartMy continuance and 
devebpment of tiiat new Christian char- 
acter. Its commencement strengthened 
our &iib, aaod encouraged our hopes. 
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And if those hopes were sadly disap- 
pointed by the early and sudden disap- 
pearance of that light, yet for a season 
we greatly rejoiced in its clearness and 
use&lness. 

Even now it has not gone out; but 
shines above^ in parpetual brightness^ as 
the stars forever and ever. May God 
bless this humble endeavor to prolong 
and extend its illuminating influiBnce on 
earttf^ that many other young men may 
be guided by ii^ and in turn be reckoned 
among the lights of the world. 

Writmg to a friend a Tfreek later, he 
says: 
^How the heart, changed, warms to- 
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wards the fellow Christian! I have 
been almost overwhelmed with the warm- 
est congratulations of acquaintances and 
strangers. I am still very happy and 
joyous in my. feelings. I bless the Lord 
every day for his kindness and love in 
leading me to Him. 

^ Last Sunday evening I acknowledged 
my Savior publicly before a crowded 
meeting. Last night we (the young 
men) formed a Bible class^ and also a 
prayer meeting for young men connect- 
ed witii the congregation. Ton see the 
people of God are doing something here, 
and you will soon, if I mistake not, see 
fruits. My whole heart is in the Cause, 
and with Gtod's help I mean to press on.'' 



42 FIRST RIPE FRUIT GATHERED. 

A few days later he wrote as foflows 
to a Mend in Boston: 

Portland, March 26. 

James W. K , Esq., 

Dear Sir: — Your kind note accom- 
panying the bundja of " Christian Am- 
munition," came duly to hand. Permit 
me to thank you from'my heart for your 
kind expressions and also for these tracts. 

I can assure you that my heart is in 
our common Cause, the service of that 
blessed Jesus who died that I might haye 
life. 

I am every day astonished at the 
change God has, in His infinite love, 
brought about in my feelings, but I am 
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more surprised that I have lived thirty- 
one years without having appreciated 
and received the blessed changa before, 
it now seems so simple and plain. Re^ 
member me in your prayers, and believe 
me as ever, 

Yours, most truly, 

R L. CiBiMiNas. 

Writing to a friend, April 3d, he says : 
"I am very happy in Jesus; have no 
wish to undo what I have done; feel 
better and better satisfied every day, that 
I have taken the right step." 

May 7th, 1858, he writes : ^ y and 

myself were received into the church, 
with twelve others, last Sabbath. * * 
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There were^ but few dry eyes in the 
church. We were very happy. Oh, what 
a change for us ! who would have believ- 
ed it three months since ? But I am re- 
joiced to thank God daily and ahnost 
hourly for his love and goodness in thus 
leading us. His is a blessed service. 

I would not give my feeble hope for 
all this world can afford. There is a joy 
and satisfection in religion which the 
world's pleasures can n^ver begin to fiir- 
nisL A soul reconciled and subdued to 
the will of its Maker! It is a blessed 
thing; and oh, how could we live on so 
long, thoughtless, disobedient, and un- 
thankftd to God, for all his sacrifice for 
us ; and when, too, we were eveiy day 
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and hour exposed to immediate death, 
and all unprepared to die — the thought 
is dreadfiil ! But, thank God, we have 
now a hope which is like an anchor, sure 
and steadfast The good work goes 
steadily forward here." 

June 2d. He says: "Keep good 
courage, be of good cheer, for your sins 
are forgiven. That is cause for joy. The 
Lord will take care of us. I am just 
learning to put my burdens on the Lord. 
I am much less distressed about trouble- 
some affairs than ever before, and I mean 
to be taroubled less and less, by God's 
aid. It is my constant prayer to be re- 
lieved, but if not, to bear all joyfully, 
knowing it is the Lord, and He will not 
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give any more stripes than is necessary. 
He is a good Master-^ and I love His ser- 
vice more and more every day." 

Under date of Oct 14th: «My trust 
is in the Lord ; there is little but misery 
in 'this cold world, but the promise is 
to him that overcometh. I do always 
remember you in my prayers; pray 
for me.'' 

As appears from one of these extracts, 
Mr. Cummings was not long in making 
known Ms love to Christ, and developing, 
in a new and useM life, the principles of 
action he had now so warmly adopted. 

The very next evening (Tuesday) 
after his joyM change of feeling, de- 
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scribed in the letter of Marcli 2d, his 
pastor, whose hopes had been greatly 
raised by the interview on Sabbath even- 
ing, was cheered, — hardly gurprised, — 
on his return from a day's absence, to 
hear him say, at the close of a meeting : 
"I have found the Savior since I saw 
you." 

Very soon he said the same in a pray- 
ing circle ; and, soon after, bore his tes- 
timony in the crowded morning meetings 
then just commencing. 

Without that long delay, often so peril- 
ous to the usefulness and spiritual peace 
of recent converts, Mr. C. joined himself 
in covenant mih the people of God, and 
obeyed that kte command of the Savior 
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while lingering in the flesh : ^ Do this in 
remembrance of me.'* 

Never was he sorry, and' never were 
others sorry, that he so early assumed 
the position of avowed Christian disciple- 
ship. 

Doubtless he was sanctified but in part. 
Yet if others saw the imperfections which 
he both feared and confessed, his pastor 
at least can say, as at the funeral, that 
they have not come to his ears. And 
we have testimony, full and hearty, and 
from sources ^not prejudiced by sympathy 
with his religious hopes and joys, that he 
exhibited a striking change. 

What he was in the church, the Sab- 
bath school, and tiie social meeting, hund- 
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reds of loving, aching hearts could wit- 
ness when he was taken from us. 

Among the young, men in this com- 
muniiy, whom we may suppose Jesus 
loved, kni who, no longer lacking the* 
one thing needful, have begun to love 
Jesus, he stood conspicuous, a brother 
beloved by them, and by the household 
of feitL 

This aflfection he fiiUy reciprocated. 
This new allianoe he ftdly and cheerfully 
recognized. 

Next to his beloved fanuljr, the church 
were his kindred, and the house of God 
his home. 

He loved aU those who loved his Sa- 
vior ; and entered warmly into all those 
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" union" arrangements, over one of which 
he was to have presided the very week 
of his burial 

Yet he felt that he had special femily 
relations, and home duties, with that 
branch of Christ's church to which he 
had joined himself He cheerfully con- 
formed to all its rules, and enjoyed its 
ordinances. Its stated meetings were 
his delight 

He did not forsake the assembling to- 
gether of Christ's people, whoever might 
assemble elsewhere, or for what ever pur- 
pose. 

If he was not in his own seat on the 
Sabbath, we knew that he was not wan- 
dering in the indulgence of mere curios- 
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ity, or without some good reason, to other 
Christian folds. 

And if he was not with his young as- 
sociates in the vestry, on iSabbath or 
Friday evening, or in the Lecture room, 
in that, now alas! — too well remember- 
ed seat, on Tuesday evenings we knew it 
was no private visiting, nor public enter- 
tainment, that prevented. 

Even on the night of his last arrival 
at home from a journey, only the pres- 
sure of incipient disease kept him from 
a meeting for social and religious pur- 
poses. That meeting was associated in 
his mind with some preliminary processes 
of thought, and habits of intercourse, the 
winter before his great change. ^ I want 
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to know/' he said, ^how it will seem, for 
us to meet in the ^ association/ as Ckm- 

Qosely connected with this feature of 
Mr. Cummings' religious character, was 
his readiuess to perform whatever active 
duties the church put upon him, as cir- 
cumstances and opportunities required 
at his hands, as an enlisted soldier of the 
Cross. 

He never put himself unduly forward : 
and he never, needlessly, excused him- 
self All were glad to hear him, in prayer 
or exhortation, at social meetings. Yet 
his modesty made it more of an eflfort to 
himself, than his ease and fluency would 
have led us to suppose. 
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The Sabbath* school was his favorite 
Sabbath-morning resort; first, as one of 
a circle for mutual instruction ; and then, 
as a teacher greatly endeared to his class 
by a brief term of kmd and earnest lar 
bor. 

On Committees, on a Council, and in 
many other, unofficial, ways, he was ever 
standing in his lot His fi^equent and 
fearless conversations, in the house, the 
office, and the street, and the travelling 
conveyance, were confirmed and made 
impressive by the whole tone and spirit 
of his life. 

It must have been noticed by the care- 
ful reader, that even in that first glowing 
description of his own change, written 
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the next evening after its occurrence, he 
alludes to a dear and honored Mend, 
whom he longed to see as safe and happy 
as himself. 

Of another, not less dear and honored, 
he writes in one of his last letters home: 

^ I would that would take one st^ 

forward, and come into the glorious liber- 
ty of the children of God. But unless 
she does take that step, she will be all 
her life-time subject to bondage. Say so 
fix)m me. The more we rely, and are 
compelled to, upon Jesi^, the sweeter the 
rest^ 

As was the beginning and the ending, 
so, in this respect^ was the whole, of his 
Christian course. He never asked, in- 
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dolently and indifferently: ^Am I my 
brother^s l^eeper?" And some Christian 
brethren can testify to his readmess, even 
anticipating their more tardy movements, 
to secure seasons of social prayer in ho- 
tel chambers, on long journeys. 

Many are the sad though pleasant 
memories that gather, to some of us, 
around tte journey to Detroit, at the 
Missionary Anniversary in September, 
1858. 

What remains to be said, before com- 
ing to the last sad yet triumphant scene, 
may appropriately refer to the distinctive^ 
Christian nature of our brother's faith and 
experience. 

Here had been, with him, as with most 
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others, previous to the teaching and re- 
newing work of tiie Spirit, the weak 
point Christ is indeed, to many, ^a 
stone of stumblings and a rock of of- 
fence;" ^a root out of a dry ground, 
without form or comeliness." 

It had been so with Mr. Cummings. 
Admitting, in general terms, the Gospel 
doctrine, he had long been perplexed as 
to the toay of zabaikny through Him who 
has said: ^No man cometh unto the 
Father, but by me." 

Never will his pastor forget an inter- 
view with him, during the short and fatal 
iQness of his beloved brother, Mr. Benja- 
min Chandler Cummings, to which he 
refers so touchingly in the letter above 
cited. 
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He was repeating, in another room, 
the words of instruction and encourage- 
ment whioh he had addressed to his suf- 
fering kinsman; referring to the prodi- 
gal's welcome fix)m a forgiving father, 
&c^ when his pastor said: ^I am glad 
you could say this, and so well, but how 
I wish you could have gone fiurtiier, and 
spoken to him of Christ, and the way of 
pardon through his sacrifice upon the 
Cross.*' 

^ Hiat,'' — he replied with characteris- 

tic simplicity and frankness, — ^ That is a 
point I could never understand^ myself'' 
The brother, taught of God, soon learn 
ed this ^ great mystery of godliness;'* 
and his fervent prayers, glowing descrip' 



58 FIRST RIPE FRUIT GATHERED. 

tions of the joy of faith, and peacefiil 
falling asleep in Jesus, doubtless had 
much to do with the subsequent religious 
history of the surviving brother, as of 
other dear friends. 

When he too began to say : ^ Where- 
as I was blind, now I see," it was ^ Jesus'^ 
whom he saw ; Jesus a Savior, as well as 
himself a sinner. ^Predous," ^ Blessed," 
^ Dear/' and other epithets of love and 
adoration were ever ready when speak- 
ing or vmting of his new found Savior. 

What more than that first Christian 
letter, did we need, to open a windovf in 
his breast, through which we could see 
the operations of that Holy Spirit, who 
*^ forms the man anew/' and of whom 
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Christ says : ^He shall take of mine and 
shall show it tmto yon '* ? That was inr 
deed Christian. All, of Christ. 

When once the great mystery, ^ God 
manifest in the flesh," a divine, atoning 
Savior, was solved, to his mind, by the 
demonstration of the Spirit, and the vis- 
ion of feiili, thenceforth his motto, like 
that of the old martyrs, was : ^ None but 
Christ; noi^ but Christ!" It would 
have been the same, I am sure, at ihe 
stake. 

As, on tiiat first bright morning of his 
new life, he wrote : "My theme is Jesus 
— blessed name — dear and precious to 
my soul; — my glowing heart shouts that 
I know my Redeemer liveth;** and as, 
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amidst the gathering shades of his life's 
early evening, he could say: ^I am 
Christ's; He took me last MarcL Blessed 
Savior;/' so, through the intervening 
months he said, ^ The life which I now 
live in the flesh I live by the fidth of the 
Son of God." 

He spoke of Christ He read of Christ 
He sung of Christ iBe prayed to Christ 
He trusted in Christ His religious ex* 
perience was emphatically a Christian 
experience. His ^growing in grace" 
was a growing in^ihe knowledge of our 
Lord and Savior Jesus Christ" 

In one of his last letters when away 
&om I»Hne, he says : ^ Christ is my dear 
cconpanion. He is ever with me j my 
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constant sour(je of comfort Pray for 
me." And in another: "I find Jesns 
very precious to me, and His love very 
comforting." 

Such was his ^ ripening." What more 
rapidly fits us to be gathered among the 
saints, as good wheat is garnered, than a 
growing knowledge and love and like- 
ness to Him, who is ^^the life of all their 
joys," and whose name ^sounds sweet 
firom every string" oithdr golden harps? 

It tends also, — it did in his case, — to 
keep the ripening grain fix)m the rust arid 
mfldew of false doctrine ; to preserve tlie 
believer fi:om the delusions of Satan, and 
firom those follies and inconsistencies 
which sadly damage tlie reputation and 
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tarn to nought^ or even to mischief the 
influence of some professed Christians. 

During hi»last absence from home^ he 
thus writes: "I never felt so unwilling 
to ccmunence a journey; and for a long 
time on tiie road to Albany, was very un- 
happy. 

^But I found a remedy in the Bible. 
I opened to the 4th chapter of Philip- 
pians. The 6th, and following verses 
met my wants perfectly: ^Be carefal 
for nothing ; but in every thing by pray- 
, er and supplication, with thanksgiting, 
let your requests be made known to God. 
And the peace of God which passeth all 
understanding, shall keep your hearts 
and minds through Christ Jesus.' 
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"Verse lltii, *For I have learned, in 
whatsoever state I am^ therewith to be 
content,' comforted me very much; and 
I found courage imd strength from the 
13th verse : ^I can do all things liirough 
Christ which strengiheneth me.' 

"How wonderful is the Bible! And 
how long I have lived and never known 
its adaptation to the heart's desires and 
the spirit^s sorrows. Blessed be GK)d for 
the Bible. It is ML of good cheer. More 

and more do I prize the religion of Jesus, 
y ♦ ♦ ♦ . ♦ 

" Tell the dear children, papa thinks of 

them very often, and prays for them.. 
4t ♦ ♦ ♦ 

" One has to go from home to find out 

how happy we are at home. * ♦ ♦ 
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*^I long to fly home to those pleasant 
hours J vdih wife and children around, 
and God over alL Pray for me." * * 

What a comfort, as we read again 
these almost last written words of one 
so dear, that God is still over alL May 
our hearts cheerfully, though in sadness 
add, ^Blessed forevermore." 

During the same period of absence, 

he wrote fix)m Chicago : ^ God is good ; 

very good, and His presence dear to me- 
tis 4: s|s H: 

^ Pray for me and for yourself » I Ic" 
Ueve in prayer. * <: * 

^ I am much exhausted, but shall be 
able to get home if the Lord, my only 
trust, help me." 
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He did ^ get home ; "" but it was only 
a resting place for a few weary and suf- 
fering days, on the way to a still bright- 
er horiie. 

His failing strength allowed him to 
enjoy one communion season; the first 
in the year. He spoke with much feel- 
ing of what was said on that occasion, as 
to the probability that some of the four 
hundred communicants would die during 
the year. 

little did he or we suppose, even then, 
tliat the allusion made .to his name, at 
his baptism, eight months before, would 
be so painfelly brou^t to our minds be- 
fore the next communion seasoiL 

7 
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Having truly ^walked with God," he 
**was not, for God took him.'* 

Now we come to the end : rather, the 
hegiwmgy to him, of a new and yet more 
joyftil life. 

Seized, somewhat like his beloved 
brother, on returning from a similar jour- 
ney, he had a strong impression that he 
should soon follow him, on man's last 
journey, to the grave. 

Almost his last mental strength while 
yet unclouded by the feaxM ^typhoid," 
waa devoted to arrangements in view of 
his death; arrangements for which, though 
then regarded aa premature and the re- 
sult of a morbid apprehension, no suita- 
ble opportuniiy would afterwards have 
been found. 
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Over the last days we pass hastily; 
though their hours sped wearisomely to 
many, even outside the inner circle of his 
dear home. They heard tidings of al- 
ternate cloud and sunshine in his mind, 
as the disease moved on to its fetal term- 
ination. 

Sunshine, however, predominated. Even 
his delirium for the* most part took a 
bright coloring from the peace and joy of 
his renewed heart 

The foUowing are a few of his words 
of love and trust, as he approached the 
dark valley and the shining gate : 

" If I die teU them I trusted in Christ'* 

"It is past my comprehension that I 
should ever be led to seek the Lord. Is 
it not wonderM ? " 
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On the Sabbath, ^This is the day of 
our Lord. Blessed day and blessed Sar 
vior. He is very precious to me.'* 

" I am Christ's, he took me last MarcL'' 

The day before his death, ^ Praise the 
Lord. Praise the Lord. Praise the Lord. 
Christ is precious." 

His last intelligible words were, look- 
ing up and smiling sweetly, ^ I am run- 
ning a race, and I cm tpimut^J^ Yes, 
WINNING. ^The goal is reached, and 
Heaven is won ! " 

We might weU imagine him, adopting 

as his own the following lines from ^ Lyra 
(Jermanica," now some two centuries old: 

^ Then I haye conquered : then at last, 

My course is run : good night I 
I am well pleased that it is past, 

A thousand times good night 
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But ye dear friends, whom I most leave. 

Look not thus anxiously. 
Why should ye thus lament and grieye ? 

It standeth well with me.** 

Such was the ^ripening*' and the 
** gathering/' of this early fruit in the 
^ wonderM year : *' a year to be known, 
we trust, as only the leginrdng of ^ The 
Great Awakening" in the 19th Century. 

Those who love to trace the connection 
between cause and effect, in the spiritual 
as well as in the natural world, will have 
noticed how the removal of a dear broth- 
er, with its various circumstances, evi- 
dently prepared the way for a similar 
happy change in him whose religious his- 
tory has now been sketched. One broth- 
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er seems to have been *^a kind of first 
firuits'* of the other^s conversion and dy- 
ing testimony for Jesus. 

Not less touching to the hearts of 
many, was the believing joy, soon fol- 
lowed by dying peace, of a third " young 
lawyer,'* Mr. Cummings' companion on 
the journey to Detroit above mentioned ; 
on whom his fi:^quent conversations and 
especially his happy death, and the above 
letter read- at his fimeral, evidently ex- 
erted much influence. 

How much, is known only to TTim who 
knoweth all hearts. But the death scene, 
following so soon the one just described 
suggested more than the general identity 
of all true Christian experience. To those 
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who knew all the circumstances, a special 
resemblance was visible, which showed, 
that the one fidend was, however uncon- 
sciously, helpM to the other. 

Viewed in this light, as in a measure 
the result of Mr. C.'s fidelity, and of his 
Savior's kindness and &ith(ulness man- 
ifested to him, Mr. M.*s joyM ^ clinging** 
to Christ was highly consolatory, as to 
the lamented removal of each. 

It is not often that three young men, 
personal Mends, of the same profession, 
and members of the same congregation, 
are called within a few months, to leave 
each a widowed and &,therless household, 
and a sorrowing community, for the joy 
of beholding, £ice to &ce, a Savior so 
recently recogni2sed and appreciated. 
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Christ was indeed, to them all, ^ chief 
among ten thousand.'* Unto them aD, 
believing, He was precious. 

May other fruits of godliness and sal- 
vation, spring from the knowledge of 
their religious history, as here set fortL 

So, its mysteriously ordained brevity 
on earth shall be explained in Heaven. 
Many, taking knowledge of them that 
they have been with Jesus, shall also be-, 
lieve on His name, and go to be with 
Him in glory everlasting. 
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